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San - ta Claus’ rock - et sleigh will fly, Coun-try to coun- try, high in the sky. 
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Cer-ry-ing toys for boys and_ girls, Zoom-in’ a-round ‘n’ ‘round the world.— 
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San - ta will wear his bright red suit, Fuz - zy white whis-kers, | look-in’ so cute. 
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Don-ner and Blitz - en swell with pride, Wear-in’ shin- y rock-ets for the ride. There they 


As the rock-ets roar, they’re climb-in’ slow. Then at 


There they go, 


last, With a blast, SAN - TA’S ROCK-ET SLEIGH is trav - el - in’ fast. 
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Soon they'll be land - ing on your roof, Leav-ing yourtoys 'n’ gone with a “poof.” 
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And if you lis - ten, you will hear, “A Mer-ry Christ-mas and I'll see you next year,._— 
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TINY ELF lived at the North Pole with 
Mr. and Mrs. Santa Claus and all their helpers. 
Most of the time he was very happy. But at 
Christmas he was sometimes lonesome because 
all the other elves and workers were too busy 
to play with him. 


So one day Tiny Elf decided to build him- 
self a snowman. He had just put a saucy nose 
on 1t when his four older brothers came by. 

“Where are you going?” he asked curiously. 
“We're taking supplies to the workshops, ’ 


they answered. Winkle, the oldest brother, was 
balancing a big can of red paint on his head. 
Tinkle was rolling wheels of all sizes. The 
twins, Clankle and Bong, were huffing and 
puffing as they pulled a huge sled piled high 
with panda bears. 


“TH help,” cried Tiny Elf. But when he 
tried, he pushed the sled too hard, and it 
tipped, spilling bears all over the icy ground. 

“Run along and play,’ cried his brothers, 
“and don’t get in the way again.” 


Poor Tiny Elf. He sobbed as he ran off. 
And he flew away so fast he skidded right into 
Santa Claus himself. 

Santa was leaning against the North Pole, 
watching his reindeer. His eyes twinkled like 


two Christmas-tree lights. After he had picked 
Tiny Elf up and dusted the snow from him, 
he noticed the tears in his eyes. 

“Why are you so unhappy, Tiny?” asked 
Santa. 

“Because everybody says, ‘Don’t get in the 
way, that’s why,’ replied Tiny EIf. 

Santa smiled, “We'll have to find a job for 

you, too, then . . . something special.” 


But before Tiny Elf could ask “yhat,’ two 
of Santa’s reindeer trotted up. nner, the 
oldest one, whispered, “You ask hin, Blitzen. 
But Blitzen, his brother, snorted, No. You 
do rt.” 
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"What's all this whispering Hout?” de 


man«ecSanta in a jolly voice. The two rein- 
deer paved the ground and looked down. 
“\y ell sir,” they spoke together, “we've been 


thinking” 
i “Ho, fo,” laughed Santa. 


“We think we should travel faster when we 
deliver our toys because there are so many 
more boys and girls in the world now.” 

“That's a good idea,” smiled Santa as he 
stroked his whiskers. “I'll try to think of some 
way. You two trot along, now. When I decide 
what we can do, I'll let you know.” 


“Thank you,’ the deer nodded. Then they 
left in a cloud of flying snow. 
Tiny Elf had heard everything. He tugged 
at Santa's leg and suggested bravely, “Maybe 
I could help. I’ve got lots of time to think!” 


“Fine!” boomed Santa. “You think about it 
while I get out my sled to be sure it’s polished 
and clean for Christmas Eve.’ Then he 
marched merrily off through the snow. 
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Tiny Elf remembered the shooting star he 
had seen the night before. It had zoomed rap- 
idly across the heavens, with its tail of glim- 
mering star dust shooting out like smoke. “If 
only I could think of some way to make Santa 
fly as fast as that!” 
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Then he ran toward the workshops hoping 
he could get an idea from the toys. 

In the first shop happy workers were busily 

building wooden toys. Their hammers made 


loud tapping noises. He climbed up on a work 
bench and looked around. But he saw nothing 
that could possibly help Santa deliver the toys 
faster. 


When he reached the paint shop, he hid 
behind a big pail. He was afraid his brother, 
Winkle, would see him and send him scooting 
out. He admired all the bright paint colors, 
but he thought, “Nothing here will help speed 
Santa, either.” So he moved on. 


In another shop lady workers were snip- 
ping and sewing doll dresses for Christmas 
dolls. One worker, who had forgotten her 
glasses, mistook Tiny Elf for a doll because he 
was so small. She tried to put a dress on him. 
So he ran away from there fast! 


He followed his nose to Mrs. Santa's 
kitchen. His eyes were as round as gumdrops 
when he saw all the candy canes and lollipops. 
But although the kitchen was cozy and warm, 


tn ag, 


he stayed only long enough to nibble one 
crunchy cane. “I must think some more,” he 
said. But he was beginning to get tired... and 
worried! 


He finally wandered into the noisy shop 
where steel and plastic toys were stamped into 
different shapes. He picked upa streamlined jet 
plane. “That’s a rocket-propelled plane,” a 
friendly worker told him. “And when it flies, 
WHIZ . . . ZOO-OOO00-O0M!"” 

In a flash Tiny Elf had his idea. 


He ran away like a jet, himself, straight to 
the book shop. He quickly found the picture- 
books he wanted. Then he studied them, mak- 
ing sketches from time to time. After awhile, 
he jumped up and ran off to tell Santa about 
his plan. 


“T’ve found the way for you to get to the 
children faster,’ he panted. 

“How?” asked the merry old man. 

“Rockets!” shouted Tiny Elf, showing San- 


ta his drawing of rockets fastened on the sled 
and on the reindeer harnesses. 

“You'll drive a Rocket Sleigh,” exclaimed 
Tiny Elf with joy. 

“You're a smart little elf!” laughed Santa. 


The very next day Santa showed the work- 
ers Tiny Elf’s plans, and everyone thought 
they were exciting! 
“Hoorah for Tiny Elf!” shouted the workers. 
“And for his reward,” chuckled Santa, “Tiny 
Elf may ride with me in the Rocket Sleigh.” 


Then everybody got busy. And in no time 
at all Santa’s sleigh was ready to go. 

And as the Rocket Sleigh took off, just like 
a shooting star, Tiny Elf happily smiled down 
and cried, “MERRY CHRISTMAS!” 
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Soon they'll be land - ing on your roof, Leav-ing your toys ‘n’ gone with a “poof.” 
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And if you lis - ten, you will hear, “A Mer-ry Christ-mas and I'll see you next year. 


Famous ELF BOOKS 
MOTHER GOOSE (424) 
STORIES OF THE CHRIST CHILD (484) 
JOHNNY THE FIREMAN (488) 
BIBLE STORIES: Old Testament (491) 
SPARKY THE FIRE DOG (495) 
WILD BILL HICKOK AND DEPUTY MARSHALL JOEY (496) 
SERGEANT PRESTON AND YUKON KING (500) 
PRAYERS AND GRACES FOR A SMALL CHILD (502) 
PUPPY AND ME: A Constance Bannister Book (504) 
PUSS-IN-BOOTS (507) 
THE ELEPHANT’S CHILD: A Kipling “Just So” Story (508) 
HOW THE CAMEL GOT HIS HUMP 
A Kipling ‘Just So” Story (529) 
FUSSBUNNY (530) 
THE ADVENTURES OF ROBIN HOOD 
and His Merry Men (532) 
DAVY’S LITTLE HORSE (533) 
FREIGHT TRAIN (534) 
HEY, DIDDLE, DIDDLE and Other Nursery Rhymes (535) 
MISTY, THE WONDER PONY (536) 
BILLY WHISKERS’ TWINS (538) 
HOW THE RHINOCEROS GOT HIS SKIN 
A Kipling “Just So” Story (540) 
DENNIS THE MENACE (541) 
THE PLUMP PIG (542) 
THE TEN COMMANDMENTS (543) 


LITTLE LOST KITTEN: A Story of Williamsburg 
in the Days of George Washington (544) 


CRYBABY CALF (547) 

THE SEVEN WONDERFUL CATS (548) 

THIS IS THE WORLD (549) 

THE NONSENSE ABC’S (550) 

CINDERELLA (551) 

PILLOWTIME TALES (552) 

PEPPY THE LONELY LITTLE PUPPY (553) 

PONY EXPRESS (554) 

LITTLE BOY BLUE and Other Nursery Rhymes (555) 
LITTLE MISS MUFFET and Other Nursery Rhymes (556) 
MR. PUNNYMOON'S TRAIN (557) 
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MR. WIZARD'S JUNIOR SCIENCE SHOW (559) 
GROWING UP (560) 

TEDDY BEAR OF BUMPKIN HOLLOW (561) 
SURPRISE! (562) 

LITTLE BALLERINA (564) 

HIAWATHA (565) 

SANTA’S ROCKET SLEIGH (568) 

SERGEANT PRESTON AND REX (569) 

WILD BILL HICKOK AND THE INDIANS (570) 


WYNKEN, BLYNKEN AND NOD 
and Other Nursery Rhymes (571) 


GOODY-NAUGHTY BOOK (572) 
Emmett Kelly in WILLIE THE CLOWN (573) 
BUNNY TALES (574) 


POCAHONTAS, A Little Indian Girl of Jamestown 
(575) ; 


COWBOYS (576) 

THE ENCHANTED EGG (577) 

LITTLE LOST ANGEL (580) 

OLD MOTHER HUBBARD (581) 
SLOWPOKE, THE LAZY LITTLE PUPPY (582) 
THE THREE BILLY GOATS GRUFF (583) 
COPY-KITTEN (584) 

NUMBER 9, the Little Fire Engine (585) 

A DAY ON THE FARM (586) 


Real Live Animal Books 
LITTLE KITTENS’ NURSERY RHYMES (440) 
THREE LITTLE. BUNNIES (443) 
THREE LITTLE PUPPIES (447) 
ZIPPY GOES TO SCHOOL (489) 
PLAYTIME POODLES (501) 
ZIPPY'S BIRTHDAY PARTY (506) 
KITTENS AND PUPPIES (531) 
FARM BABIES (539) 

TEDDY THE TERRIER (558) 

OUR ANIMAL FRIENDS (563) 
FOUR LITTLE KITTENS (566) 
FOUR LITTLE PUPPIES (578) 


And other titles in preparation 


